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ihe Square 
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No. XLI VoL 3 JUNE, 1937 


THE OFFICIAL ORGAN OF THE SCHOOL OF PHARMACY STUDENTS’ 
ASSOCIATION, PUBLISHED AT 17 BLOOMSBURY SQUARE, W.C.1. 


EDITORIAL. 


It would appear to be an almost invariable custom for all 
journals, except those entirely devoted to humour or fiction, to 
contain in their pages an Editorial. There was a time when the 
Editorial of The Times could sway the destiny of the world, but in 
this modern age scant attention is paid to an Editorial, and more 
powerful propaganda is insidiously interwoven in the context of 
the publication rather than obviously expressed by the Editor. 

How many people, we wonder, in fact do read Editorials, even 
those of the Square Chronicle? Does the reader recollect that 
Civilisation is in the Melting Pot, or does he remember our soul- 
shattering revelations of the Destiny of Democracy? Or again, 
does he give thought to our Editorials in connection with Pharmaceu- 
tical Education or the Higher Status of the Pharmacist ? We are 
afraid that the answer is in the negative. These considerations 
lead us to ask whether our readers want an Editorial, or whether 
we wish to write one. The latter question we can answer definitely, and 
we suspect that the answer to the formeristhesame, For our part we 
have been sorely tempted to republish an Editorial appearing in one of 
the older numbers of the Square Chronicle, in order to see whether 
any of our readers would recollect its previous appearance, and 
only the fact that a bound volume of the Chronicle reposes in the 
Library of the Pharmaceutical Society has prevented us from so 
doing. The Editor usually leaves the Editorial to the last, when, 
having written much of the contents, he is obliged to collect the 
few remaining ideas that his bemused brain can conjure up, and 
present them in a suitable form. Thus the Editorial is in danger 
of becoming a mere Sargasso Sea of unconnected odds and ends 
rather than a reasoned argument of intellectual and literary merit. 
The remedy is obvious: send more contributions and thus allow 
the Editor to concentrate on his peculiar task, that of editing and 
of writing the Editorial. 
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ENTRE NOUS. 

Mr. W. H. Payne, who passed the Qualifying Examination in 
1924 and the Major in the following year, from the Society’s School, 
has been appointed Chief Pharmacist to St. Mary’s Hospital, 
London. 

* * * 

We heartily congratulate Mr. T. E. Lescher, O.B.E., Chairman 
of the British Pharmaceutical Conference, 1937, on being elected a 
Vice-President of the newly-formed University of Liverpool 
Commerce Association. 

* * * 

We are pleased to see that Mr. Phillip F. Rowsell has been 

reappointed an Alderman of the Devon County Council. | 
** *f * 


We congratulate Mr. E. T. Nethercoat, C.B.E., on being elected 
to the Court of Governors and Executive Council of the Royal 
Veterinary College and Hospital under the terms of the Royal 
Charter recently granted. 

* * * 

Once again we have to congratulate Mr. C. E. Corfield, this 
time on the production of Martindale's Extra Pharmacopeta, 
Volume I. This volume, which has been for many years the constant 
companion of all Pharmacists, has now been completely revised, 
and the successful completion of the work thus involved reflects 
great credit upon Mr. Corfield and the efficient staff under his 
control. 

* * * 

We very heartily congratulate Mr. F. Wokes upon the publica- 
tion of a comprehensive work from the pharmaceutical point of 
view, of the theory underlying Biochemical Analysis, entitled A 
Text-Book of Applied Biochemistry ; Mr. T. E. Wallis upon the 
publication of the third edition of Practical Pharmacognosy, and 
Mr. H. N. Linstead upon the publication of Porson Law. 

* * * 


In the Coronation Honours List Mr. H. N. Linstead was created an 
Officer of the Most Excellent Order of the British Empire, and we 
heartily congratulate him upon this recognition of his valuable 
services to Pharmacy. 

* * 

During the past six months papers have been published by 
Mr. H. Berry, Professor J. H: Burn, Dr. F. J. Dyer, Mra: 
Goodwin, Mr. M. R. Gurd, Mrs. E. Kassner, Mr. T. E. Wallis 
and Mr. F. Wokes, and we are very pleased to see that the number 
of papers contributed by members of the Association shows no 
signs of lessening. 

* * * 

We congratulate Dr. C. H. Hampshire, Secretary of the 
British Pharmacopceia Commission, upon the production of the 
B.P. Addendum, the publication of which removes the few anomalies 
familiar to those who have continually to use the British Pharma- 
copeia, 1932, 
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RRESEARCH. We welcome Mr. B. V. Samant, M.Sc., who has 
commenced work in the Chemistry Department under 
Dr. Linnell. Mr. Samant graduated in:Chemistry at Bombay, and 
is at the moment working on antimalarials. 
* * * 
POSTGRADUATE Mr. F. J. Dyer is to be heartily congratulated on 
SUCCESSES. obtaining the Degree of Doctor of Philosophy in 
the Faculty of Science. Dr. Dyer, who has been a 
member of the Staff of the Pharmacological Department for some 
years past, 1s well known to those’ students who have ‘passed through 
the Square in recent years, and all those who have at any time 
come into contact with him will join us in wishing him every 
success in the future. 

We also heartily congratulate Mr. Adrien Albert, who has 
obtained the Degree of Doctor of Philosophy in the University of 
London in the Faculty of Medicine. Dr. Albert commenced his 
research in the Chemistry Department under Dr. Linnell in 1932, 
and later obtained the Burroughs’ Scholarship. Those students who 
were members of the Choral Society will remember him as their 
accompanist, and we feel sure that all those who have met him 
will join us in expressing to him our best wishes. 

* * 


THE BuILpiInG. It pains us deeply to announce that this year, to: 

the best of our belief, no alterations whatsoever 
have occurred, either internally or externally at Nos. 16 or 17 
Bloomsbury Square, or 72 Great Russell Street.—Wait ! Rumours 
reach us as we go to press that the Chemistry Department has 
installed a super laboratory bench, guaranteed to do almost any- 
thing except to return 2d. when Button B is pressed. 


STUDENTS’ ASSOCIATION. 
General Secretaries... .. EE. K. SAMwaAys. 
R. E. Waa. 

Before this report reaches its readers, much of the matter it 
contains will inevitably be past history, and although it may seem 
somewhat anachronous to recall Hockey and Football triumphs in 
a number which appears in June, we have no choice. We do, of 
course, look forward with keen expectation to a succession of 
cricket walkovers and to the discovery of at least ten new tennis. 
champions, but we must confine ourselves to fact. 

On behalf of the students in general we wish to offer our con- 
gratulations to those club secretaries who, by their great efforts, 
have made the gatherings of the Hockey, Soccer, and Rambling 
‘Clubs so enjoyable. 

The return of the Pharmacy League Cup to the Square is an 
item of special note ; it is to be hoped that the Cup will stay with 
us next year and that we may place by its side the Nottingham 
Cup as well. 
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It is sad that the inclement weather was the cause of so many 
scratched Hockey matches, but looking on the bright side we have 
much to be thankful for, in that the pitch at Chadwell bore up 
extremely well under its load of rain, but the rain never damped 
the ardours of our hardy ramblers, and while our numbers were 
often small our walks have been great fun ; under various leaders 
we have rambled in divers counties, consumed the products of 
many breweries, and enjoyed numerous “free teas’’ at the 
Association’s expense. 

Turning to indoor activies we feel compelled to comment upon 
the enthusiasm displayed at the sing-songs, functions which seem 
to increase in popularity, and if each gets noisier than the last, well, 
who cares? Variety being the spice of life, sing-songs have been 
tried in the Lecture Theatre and along the side of the Examination 
Hall, and it is now definitely established that the effect of environ- 
ment on the quality and quantity of noise produced is nil. 

No session is complete without a lecture from Mr. H. N. 
Linstead, and this year his ““ Chemists and Crime ”’ was a notable 
addition to his oratorical successes. . 

The dances held by the Association have, perhaps, not attracted 
such large crowds as they might, but this is no reflection on the 
dances, for a very enjoyable series of evenings have been spent in 
the Examination Hall with the excellent help of Dr. E. F. Hersant,. 
who has now become an integral part of a “‘ Square Dance.” 

The Annual Reunion of the Association, which last year took 
the form of a Dinner—Dance, was another eminently successful 
function, and it is an open secret that, for this year. at least, the 
Reunion shall retain the same form at the same place. 

Of Old Boys’ Day and the two dinners held on the evening of 
Saturday, March 6th, much can be read herein ; this is as well, 
perhaps, we being somewhat hazy on the subject... . 

We have now dealt with our facts, there only remains the 
future ; it is hard to realise that in six more weeks we shall leave 
behind us the Eastbourne Trip, the All Night Ramble, the tennis. 
and cricket season—all these, dear reader, will be incidents in your 
happy past by the time you read this—we hope you will join us in 
making the Social and Sports activities of a new Session every 
bit as jolly and successful. ; 


PAST STUDENTS’ DAY. 


March 6th, 1937, was Der Tag ! For on this never-to-be-forgotten 
day, made even more memorable by the dinner that followed in 
the evening, there took place a battle of giants, between past and 
present students of the School of Pharmacy. After an uproarious. 
journey down to Chadwell Heath, during which many a doughty 
ding were both given and taken by certain members of the party, 
opposite factions of which claimed possession of a very large bone, 
we prepared for the fray. Rather expecting to meet a team of 
players long past their football prime, who, with corporations 
wobbling uncertainly in advance, would stagger up and down the 
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field chasing the leather, we were much surprised at facing men 
who proved themselves in a much higher class than ours by trounc- 
ing us to the tune of 5-3. Far from being doddering old specimens 
of another age, their play and ball control was a pleasure—and a 
pain—to watch. Ably led by Mr. McNiece, who seemed to be every- 
where at once, they proceeded to show us how football should be 
played, and, although we did our best to keep. them out and suc- 
ceeded in notching three goals, which, due to an offside might have 
been four, we were unable to beat them, as we had hoped. However, 
it was a good match, every member of both teams doing his utmost, 
and the result was fully justified. 

A word or two in support of all those spectators who, on a 
particularly uninviting day, and with no other inducement than 
to stand and watch, and get thoroughly frozen in the process, 
none the less came down and gave us that vocal and personal 
encouragement that mean so much to both the winning and losing 
teams ; I think they all deserve many thanks for the example they 
set to those who could but would not go. 

After the match, we all had tea together, and then made our 
way homewards, to the accompaniment of much singing and 
various forms of music, including a lively drum obligato, the entire 
ensemble resembling something of a Bacchanalian riot. Still, it 
was all good fun, we all enjoyed ourselves, and the match was one 
that we will all remember for a long time. 

* * * 


The account of the Old Students’ Hockey Match will be found 
in the report of the Hockey Club.—ED. 
YS 


eg 
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OLD BOYS’ DINNER. 


The Old Boys’ Dinner was held on the evening of Past Students’ 
Day, at the Princess Louise, High Holborn, when over sixty past 
and present students gathered together for an extremely enjoyable 
evening. The Chair was taken by Mr. B. W. Melhuish, who was 
supported by the President of the Association (Mr. T. E. Wallis) 
and the President of the Society (Mr. T. Marns). Among those also 
present were: Messrs. G. R. Boyes, F. Browne, C. E. Corfield, 
N. Dewey, E. F. Hersant, H. N. Linstead, C. W. Maplethorpe, 
Harry Martin, W. B. Nelson, the Dean, and members of the 
School Staff. 
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The Dinner this year was of special interest to many, as “ Mel,’’ 
well known to many students both past and present, was in the chair. 
On this occasion also a photograph of those present was taken, 
and is reproduced in this journal. 

After the Loyal Toast, and a few humorous introductory remarks 
by the Chairman, the toast of the “ Football Club ”’ was proposed 
by Mr. Desmond. It may be noted that by now an atmosphere of 
hilarity pervaded the room, and Mr. Desmond, rising (with cries 
of “‘ Steady,” ‘“‘ Hold him,” etc.), responded to the occasion admir- 
ably. He congratulated the Football Club on recapturing after 
twelve years the Inter-College Football Cup ; and also in spite of 
the fact that the Nottingham Trophy had been lost, he thought 
that the Club’s record was excellent, doing well against Colleges 
with considerably more students at their disposal. 

The Chairman regretted the absence of Mr. Hopkinson, the 
Captain of the Football Club, and in his place the Secretary, Mr. 
Michaels, replied to the toast. He commented on the strength of 
the opposing team, and deprecated the title of “ Old Boys,” which, 
he said, conjured views of old men with beards. Here, of course, 
occurred the usual remarks about the referee, Mr. Norman Dewey, 
who, according to the present students, was a valuable member of 
the Old Boys’ side. 

The next to speak was Mr. Linstead, who proposed the toast 
of the Hockey Club, mentioning past Hockey teams of the Square 
and “‘ events ’’(!) which had occurred during the time he had played 
for the Club. He claimed the superiority of Hockey over Football, 
quoting as one of his arguments the fact that Hockey was a 
“mixed game.’” Comments later indicated that he had not quite 
made it clear as to exactly what was meant by “ mixed.” Mr. 
Bareham, for the Hockey Club, in reply, mentioned many defeats 
which the Club had received this season, and said that one of them 
came from the Football Club. All of the games, however, were 
very much enjoyed by the members. 

In introducing the speaker who followed, the Chairman remarked 
on the fact that beside himself there was another Old Boy present 
who was a member of the three Square teams which, in 1920-21, 
1922-23, 1923-24, won the Inter-College Football Cup. Among 
the other speakers was Mr. N. Dewey, who very effectively dealt 
one by one with the members of the top table, and proceeded to. 
reveal various secrets of their murky past to those present. 

The toast of the Chairman was proposed by Mr. C. E. Corfield, 
who mentioned several events of the Chairman’s past life, and told 
the Old Boys that they were lucky in having someone who had 
spent so much time in organising Past Students’ Day and the 
Dinner. The Chairman, rising to reply (amidst cries of ““ Up, Mel ’’) 
thanked Mr. Corfield for the things he had said about him. He 
referred to the time when he was a student, and, to present students, 
said that although he had been regarded as something of a “ swot,”’ 
he always believed that one should have one’s week-ends free 
from work. 
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Others who spoke were Mr. T. Marns, Mr. Harry Martin, and 
Mr. Nelson, Professor Burn, Mr. T. E. Wallis, Mr. Berry and 
Dr. Linnell. 

During the evening the Dean left to convey a message to 
‘another place’’ according to custom. The rumour that Mr. 
Wallis had also been invited by the Old Girls was subsequently 
confirmed, and these two took their leave of the company amidst 
cheers. Entertainment was provided by Mr. Dewey, who sang, 
accompanied by Mr. Withell, and a very enjoyable evening was 
terminated at 11 p.m. 
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OLD GIRLS’ DINNER. 


By the courtesy of Miss Burton the Annual Dinner of the Old 
Girls’ Association was held this year at the Cowdray Club. In 
this admirable setting a large number of us enjoyed a merry and 
interesting evening. The Chair was taken by Mrs. Stephenson. 
Those of you who knew her as Miss N. I. Roberts will also recollect 
that she is one of the few women who have ever gained the dis- 
tinction of being awarded the Pereira Medal. 

After the dinner was over, and the speeches were in full swing, 
a visit was paid us by the Dean and Mr. T. E. Wallis, the President 
of the Students’ Association. They arrived with messages from the 
Old Boys, which were received with much mirth. 

After this we all went upstairs to another room, where 
competitions had been arranged. Here the artistic skill of our two 
gentlemen guests was seen. Each member of the winning team in 
the drawing competition was presented with a lollipop, which was 
much appreciated! Another novel competition which caused much 
amusement to the onlookers (who encouraged the competitors 
with cheers and exhortations) was a race to see which lady could 
tidy a newspaper (previously manhandled) [woman-handled ?>—ED. ] 
in the shortest time, being allowed the minimum amount of elbow 
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room! The prize for this competition was won by Miss Waterhouse 
—we think she must have had a lot of previous experience travelling 
during rush hours ! 

And so this delightful evening came to an end, having been 
thoroughly enjoyed by all who attended. We dispersed among 
cries of good wishes, and the hope expressed by all that our next 
Reunion should not be too far distant. 


SOCIAL CLUB. 
Secretary ... te a. CG. DACLISH, 

The Christmas term was an active one for the Social Club. 
The first event to take place was a Sing-Song. This is always a 
popular feature, and an attendance of sixty was obtained. Sixty 
lusty young voices contrived to make the “ welkin ring,’ and 
anything lacking in quality was amply made up for in quantity ! 
At the second Sing-Song, which was held later in the term, there 
was an even larger attendance, those who had enjoyed the first 
so much having persuaded some of the non-participants to come 
along. However, we have often noticed that those who take the 
most persuasion frequently prove to be the most enthusiastic in 
the end ! 

The first dance of the term was held on November 5th. Ninety- 
one persons attended this, and the evening was a most enjoyable 
one. Dr. Hersant very kindly acted as M.C., and his personal 
influence helped to make things go with a swing. 

One debate only was held this term, on November 24th. The 
motion, “ That Apprenticeship in Pharmacy be Abolished,” was ~ 
proposed by Miss Embleton. The Dean took the Chair, and we 
were all pleased when he entered into the debate with great vigour. 
The motion was carried. 

The term concluded with the Christmas Party, an extremely 
popular annual feature. Music for dancing was provided by the 
College Dance Orchestra, under the efficient guidance of Mr. Ling. 
May we congratulate Mr. Ling and the members of his orchestra 
on their really excellent performance. Each of the four first-year 
sections performed a short sketch. These were most amusing, and 
were enjoyed by Staff and students alike. 

The demonstrators’ sketch took the form of a skit on the 
Annual Dinner, which was held in December. Much laughter was 
provoked by the imitations, but the climax came when the “ Spot ”’ 
prizes were presented. The rest of the evening was spent in games 
and dancing, and the evening passed all too quickly. 

There was one Sing-Song in the Easter term, and the usual 
high standard of popularity was maintained. One of the most 
interesting features of this term was an entertaining talk, given by 
Mr. Linstead, entitled ‘‘ Chemists and Crimes.’’ Many famous 
cases, such as Crippen and the Brides in the Bath; cases which 
one reads in the daily papers without realising the ingenuity of 
the criminal in obtaining, from members of our profession, the 
means to carry out his foul deeds were brought to our notice. 
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A dance was held on February llth, and we all had a very 
enjoyable evening. The Annual Treasure Hunt took place on 
March 28rd, under the direct supervision of Mr. Withell, and 
included tea and supper at the University Union. The “ Treasure ”’ 
for which we hunted consisted of twenty very unfamiliar articles, 
such as horses’ beards! A sketch was performed by the Pharmacy 
demonstrators, and the evening finished up with a sing-song, 
thereby bringing to a close the term’s activities. 

On Coronation Evening a special dance was held in the 
Examination Hall, which was:-attended~ by~a*large*number of 
students and friends. As was to be expected, everybody was in 
a Coronation mood, and the ladies in Coronation favours. During 
the evening we had the usual pally glide and other favourite dances, 
all ably conducted by that M.C. of MC.s, Dr..E. F. Hersant. We 
were very pleased to welcome Mr. H. N. Linstead, 0.8.£., and were 
able to express to him our congratulations on his Coronation 
Honour. All present were sorry when, at 1 o'clock, the proceedings 
ended with Auld Lang Syne and The King. 


FOOTBALL CLUB. 


Secretary ae te ee DVIGH ABTS, 
Capiain .... ...  E. V. HopKINnsoy,. 

This season has been one of the most successful of recent years. 
Out of 15 games played, 8 have been won, 4 drawn, and 3 lost. 

From the point of view of the Club, the most important event 
was, of course, the winning of the Pharmacy League Cup, and its 
restoration to its rightful home at the Square. Having eluded us 
for fourteen years, once more the Square possesses it, and now it is 
up to the future students to make up their minds that the Cup is 
here permanently. Let 1936-37 be remembered as the beginning 
of the period in which the Square once more came into its own 
as the holder of the Cup. 

A mere recital of accounts of games is inclined to be a little 
tiring, so perhaps the season can be summed up generally. 

Every member of the team is to be congratulated on his splendid 
efforts throughout the past season. Working well together for the 
benefit of the team and sinking one’s personal feelings is not always 
easy, but this has been accomplished. Unfortunately, last year 
there were many times when last-minute endeavours to field 
a full eleven were very painfully obvious, but this year has been 
one in which the team could always be relied upon. A variety of 
fixtures including other colleges, and drug houses, as opponents 
produced some very enjoyable football. 

Unfortunately, two of the most important games of the year 
were lost—to Nottingham, away, by 7 goals to 2, and the Old 
Boys by 5 goals to 3. Nevertheless, the return of the Cup has 
been a splendid antidote to any depression caused by such losses. 
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Although the weather has varied from fine to terrible, the 
ground has been very good indeed except for one game, when with 
heavy rain day after day, the ground was hardly “ of the consistence 
of a firm extract ’’—(vide B.P.). 


In closing, our thanks are due, as always, to Messrs. Allen and 
Hanburys for the use of the ground, not forgetting Mrs. Stokes and 
her satisfying teas, that were always enjoyed after the game. 

To those who will follow on—Good Luck! 


VISIT TO NOTTINGHAM. 


On Saturday, February 6th, 1937, the Square made the long- 
waited-for visit to Nottingham, to do battle with the Pharmacy 
Department of University College for the Tankard won last year 
by the Square. 


Leaving London in brilliant sunshine, after a very enjoyable 
journey, we arrived in Nottingham about 1-30 p.m. Met by several 
members of the Nottingham team, we were escorted to the ground 
with due ceremony, as befitting to members of such a magnificent 
institution as the Square. (Looking back, one is more inclined to 
think that the old saying “like lambs to the slaughter ’’ was 
more applicable !) 


The Square kicked off first after losing the toss, and a long 
struggle ensued, with Nottingham running out winners at 7 goals 
to 2. A fast and clean game, punctuated by remarks of the Notting- 
ham supporters and gallantly replied to by the two lone supporters. 
of the Square, it was thoroughly enjoyed by all. 


A tribute must be paid to the Nottingham team on their well- 
earned victory. Superior in all departments of the game, they 
played excellent football. Nevertheless, the Square fought back 
every inch of the way in heroic efforts to win the game, a fact 
appreciated by the spectators, whose cheers were equally for the 
Square as for the home side. 


After a very satisfactory tea, both sides adjourned to a tavern 
for dinner. With Mr. Bentley, the Head of the Pharmacy Depart- 
ment, supporting Mr. Turner—also of the Staff—in the chair, the 
dinner was quite a success. A concert followed, and the Square 
contingent rendered several of the College songs to a very appre- 
ciative audience—perhaps not tunefully, but “ quite definitely ”” 
with vigour ! | 


Leaving Nottingham at midnight, we arrived back in London 
at 4-830 a.m. on Sunday morning, tired and weary at the end of a 
very happy day. 

To Nottingham we say “ Hail and Farewell!” 
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SUMMARY. 
1936 Goals 
Oct. 24—South of England (friendly) Pe 
,, 3l—London College of eae ey sis 
Nov. 7—Allen & Hanbury ; 
, 14—South of England (Cup) _ ; Ae 
,, 2l—London College of Pharmacy (Cup) , 
Dec. 5—South of England (Cup) 3 
12—London College of Pharmacy (friendly) 
1937 
Jan. 238—Hockey Club 


pr tb et ct 
Sey (SG) 
b b&b 
MegroUr ga 4b0ddds 


30—South of England (friendly) a 4-3 
Feb. 6—Nottingham Sera (Pharmacy 
Dept.) a - s ae 2-7 
, 138—Allen & Hanbury. ; 1-1 
,, 27—Representative Game—Square - be Rest 3-3 
Mar. 6—Old Boys : ais © 3-5 
,, 138—South of England (friendly) 2-0 
,, 20—Shoreditch Training College 3-4 
: Goals 
P; W. De i F, A. 
15 8 4 3 52 31 
HOCKEY CLUB. 
Secretary ... ee ay ENISon GeV ay: 
Capiain |... .. KR. J. BAREHAM. 


The season started off with < a swing on October 10th, twelve 
players participating in a practice match. We played long and 
very hard, returning home full of enthusiasm. 

The following Saturday saw our first match, against the London 
College of Pharmacy. After a strenuous game we won 4-2, and 
as the previous year’s team had failed to accomplish this feat we 
immediately gained a real sense of superiority. Unfortunately, we 
did not keep up this record, and the three other matches played 
against the L.C.P. were lost. This was not due to any falling off 
on our part, but to the fact that they had brought into the field a 
centre-forward of superior cunning. If only this centre-forward 
had become lost, stolen, or strayed we might have given them 
something to think about ! (This seems an annual complaint.—ED.) 

The results of our other matches make much better reading. 
The match against the Royal College of Arts was won 8-1. We 
played ten-a-side as the R.C.A. arrived two players short. Their 
play was wild and woolly, and the single goal scored against us 
was scored by our own man—lent to R.C.A.! Unfortunately the 
return match was scratched, or we might have put up our goal 
average. 
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Two matches were played against the Architectural Association, 
both of which we won. The first match was played at Chadwell, 
and after a hard struggle we beat them 4-2. The return match, 
played the following week, was more like a mud fight than a game 
of hockey. Very soon we were hardly recognisable, and it gave us 
a great deal of enjoyment to see our sober (?) Lecturer looking like 
a big nigger boy. We gazed long and earnestly at each other before 
cleaning up, in order that the wonderful sight might remain long 
in our memories. 


One of the most enjoyable matches of the season was played 
against the Soccer team, in the annual game of “ Sockey” or 
““ Hocker.’’ We played with a football, and our team were allowed 
to use both feet and sticks, whilst the Soccer team just kicked. We 
had the advantage in that we could usually hit a nice pair of legs, 
even if we missed the ball! As a result of our lack of experience 
in kicking we did not score a single goal. Mowl, too, was most 
annoyingly active and never allowed us a chance. Some people 
found great difficulty in propelling a football at all, one lady even 
sitting down with a bang every time she kicked ! 


The other notable match of the season was played against the 
Old Boys. We finished up the season badly by letting them beat us 
6-4. The Old Boys (and Girls) were very good indeed, particularly 
at penalty corners, where they scored at least two goals. Unfor- 
tunately our team had to be changed about a great deal in order 
to accommodate another lady, to balance up with the Old Boys’ 
team. This rearrangement did not upset our tactics much, and 
Miss Sinclair is to be congratulated on the way in which she fitted 
into our team, and on her excellent work for us. 


The season finished with an equal number of games won and 
lost (excluding the Sockey match). Goals scored against us numbered 
twenty-six ; for us, thirty. 


We were very unfortunate in the number of matches scratched, 
each time by our opponents. The Secretary just dreaded answering 
the telephone on Saturday mornings. On two or three occasions 
we travelled down to Chadwell by coach, with the Soccer team, 
which we found was far superior to the Chadwell “ cattle trucks.” 
It was with great regret that we closed our season, our final outing 
being a visit to the Zoo! A number of ladies, one gentleman, and 
two demonstrators went the usual round of lion house, monkey 
house, Boo-Boo, Jubilee and seals. About 5-30 p.m. the counter 
attraction of crumpets and tea. began to call, so the whole party 
adjourned to a neighbouring Lyons and devoured the last communal 
feed of the Hockey season. 
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In accordance with established precedent, some remarks on 
outstanding players are given below :— 


Captain ... R. J. BAREHAM ... Renowned asa Raconteur. 
V tce- Pires KAS DYER .... Trains Brownlee. 
Goal ... . E.K.Samways ... Let 26 goals through—is this 
a record ? 
Centre-half ... E.R. WITHELL ... Such nice knees! 
Backs me NLISS MAXEY 1A 
Miss FENWICK ... Nee 
Left Wing ... Muss LESLIE foun V Gly Uaneerous, 
Right Wing ... SHAW aes pee Te CluerOn thes Wiiippel.” 
Inside Left ... Miss DRAPER... Goes a long way. 
Centre Forward DRAKES ... ... Lent by Arsenal. 
BROWNLEE .... A strategist—Hoch Aye. 


Peeetuen ; W.R. A. Howrerr ~ Old Bill.” 


IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT. 


The results of the matches played next season by the Football 
and Hockey Clubs will be published under the heading “ Sports 
Summary ” in the Sunday and Monday morning editions of the 
daily papers. We hope that this will enable those who take an 
interest in these Clubs to follow their fortunes more closely than 
they have previously been able to do from the annual reports 
published in the Square Chronicle. 


RAMBLING CLUB. 


wecriary .\.. oe KG et ARRODL, 

The weather was fine and sunny for the first few weeks of the 
Christmas term, a fact which was greatly appreciated by the 
members of the Rambling Club, who took full advantage of it to 
enjoy the autumn hues of the countryside. The first ramble of 
the term was led by Mr. Wokes, across Epsom Downs, which is one 
of his favourite districts. Some of the less energetic members of 
the party found the uphill work rather strenuous, and lunch at the 
“ Cock,” Headley, was very welcome. Darkness fell while we were 
still in the middle of a thick wood, but by dint of much shouting and 
laughing and imaginary lights, all twenty-three of the party emerged 
safely, and were shepherded by Mr. Wokes back to the station. 

On Sunday, November Ist, the Club foregathered at Henby, a 
small town near Caterham. Unfortunately, the leader of this 
ramble seemed to have forgotten the way, so the party found its 
own way to Caterham. At this town, Alter distinguished himself 
by carrying a small child’s motor car down the steps. After lunch, 
Mr. Withell took charge. He certainly knew a route, but unfor- 
tunately his ideas did not coincide with those of a local gamekeeper. 
At this stage, however, we realised that lecturing certainly gives 
adroitness to the tongue. 
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Shoreham Valley and Epping Forest were both visited by the 
Club during this term. The Epping ramble was most unfortunate 
in being rather wet, but apart from that, “a good time was had 
by all.”” At this point we feel called upon to comment on the unique 
fact that the leader of the ramble arrived at the tea halt almost 
half an hour after his party. It was noted with some pleasure that 
he was even wetter than the rest ! 


The Easter Term only produced two rambles, January and 
February not being very inviting months for the countryside. The 
first ramble of the term was led by Mr. Samways in the Watford 
district. It rained and rained and rained. .. . Asa result of this, 
the afternoon was spent in a large farm waggon, under a barn 
roof. Our merry making was of necessity of rather a subdued nature, 
the frequent interruption being—‘‘ Shh! get down, here comes 
someone.”’ Rookery Nook was at last reached ; it was still raining, 
but rain outside did not interfere with the tea inside. 


Mr. Wokes led the second ramble, which started from Leather- 
head and finished up with tea at Epsom. The day was fine, and 
everything went along with a swing. We wish to thank Mr. Wokes 
for the interest which he takes in the Rambling Club, and for the 
enjoyable walks on which he has led us. 


THE LAKES VISIT, 1937. 


Following the precedent of the last two years, Mr. Wokes again 
arranged for a party to visit Rydal during the Easter vacation. 
At 9-45 p.m. on April 2nd, about half of the party met on Euston 
Station, in plenty of time to eat a last ham sandwich before our 
departure. Two reserved compartments had been thoughtfully 
provided, and we distributed ourselves as evenly as possible between 
them. Time passed easily enough, first with cards, and then with 
sleep—or, more correctly, dozing, though one member did manage 
to sleep like a cherub for a short time. 


At Preston we changed on to the Windermere train, and all of 
us squeezed into one compartment. Sleep, of course, was impossible, 
and we were very thankful to reach Windermere at 5-30 a.m. Out 
we crawled, to be greeted with the “‘ Square cry ”’ from the advance 
party. We went by bus to Rydal, and then retired for a couple 
of hours of much-needed rest before breakfast. 


According to ancient custom, the first day’s climb was to the top 
of Fairfield Round—“ just to get our legs into walking order. 
I'ritz insisted upon taking a toboggan with him, which he tried to 
use on every promising snow patch. Owing to mist, our activities 
were mainly confined to snowballing. After lunch there was a glorious 
battle, in which one lady distinguished herself by an extremely 
powerful and accurate aim for necks. On the way down the sun 
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came out, and the toboggan came into its own. Others were hastily 
improvised, the snowballer demonstrating a particularly graceful 
method of descent on a mackintosh. Some of us made huge snow- 
balls, one of which Fritz tried to disintegrate by charging at it head 
first on the toboggan. The snowball remained undisturbed, and 
Fritz retired for a spell ! 


The last and most famous descent was made by Bob, who 
disappeared completely and spent the rest of the afternoon in 
climbing back to the party. Over the last two miles the party 
became rather spread out, and we cannot vouch for the activities 
of any but a very, very small section of it, until we arrived home. 
We ate our “ Hay ”’ (cf. previous editions of the Chronicle), talked 
round the fire, and went to bed at a comparatively early hour. 


Sleep was rather rudely interrupted early on Sunday by the 
arrival of two more of the party, one an unexpected nuisance, and 
the other an unexpected pleasure, the latter being the victim of a 
mistake in the day of travelling. We spent the morning climbing 
over Greenup Edge. At the summit the mist was very thick, and 
we ate our sandwiches in a wet and exposed spot at the top of 
Borrowdale. Great clamourings arose when one of the late arrivals 
produced a slab of animal protein from his ruc-sac, and began to 
distribute it to the ravenous horde—save one. “ Seraphic ’’ smiles 
illuminated the features of the recipients, as their gastric juices 
began to flow. 


The descent into Borrowdale was quite pleasant, and the weather 
cleared somewhat. By the time we reached Rosthwaite, all were 
reasonably dry, save two gentlemen who contrived to sit heavily 
in every particularly wet spot on the way down, and were therefore 
unable to do so in comfort when we reached the hotel. Here we 
spread ourselves generously over the floor, drank coffee, and some 
of us hatched a plot to get lost on the way home, the taste of animal 
protein at lunch having produced a craving for a bacon-and-egg 
tea. Unfortunately for us, so many things were “lost” at the 
hotel that the delay caused the whole party to wait, and our efforts 
were in vain. Eventually all proceeded along the Terrace Walk 
to Hawse End, where a launch took us over Derwentwater to 
Keswick. Bus to Rydal, supper, and then all off to the Village Hall 
for dancing, a ping-pong tournament, and a sing-song. Late that 
night the men went into committee on the stone bridge to discuss 
what was to be done about an unnecessary evil which attached itself 
to our party—the “‘ Little Squirt.’’ Suffice it to say that at the cost 
of one penny, and suitable co-operation, he was duly dealt with 
in a known, admitted, and approved Pharmaceutical manner. . . .* 

*R. Phenolphthalein gr. v, 
Succus Aurant q.s. 


Ft. haust sec. art. 
Ante jentac. dandus. 
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On Monday we went by bus to Patterdale, through the Kirkstone 
Pass. Fritz and “‘Geofferay ’’ suddenly appeared with a bucket filled 
with snow, which they took into the bus, and made snowballs to. - 
hurl at passers-by. The gentleman who was going to return with 
the bus, rather ingeniously left his wrist-watch in a snowball which 
he threw to two lady hikers. On the way back, they stopped the 
bus to return his watch—so he says ! 

We slogged up Patterdale, our vegetarian food causing the slight 
internal disturbances which we were wont to notice at the hours 
of approximately 11 a.m. and 5 p.m. At lunch the remainder of 
the creatine store was presented to Marie, who was outstandingly 
unappreciative, and it was returned vigorously. The usual scrap 
ensued. 

Striding Edge was a real tail although the beauty of it was 
lost to us. Mist cut down the visibility to about twenty yards, and 
walking along the two-foot path on a knife edge of rock with a 
thousand-foot drop on either side was, to say the least, eerie. 

It was about this time that the dangerous habit of “‘ spoonerisms ”’ 
developed, with mention of “sleep stopes’’ and “ hox founds.” 
Most of the party are looking forward to the time when a really 
“hot one’”’ will be dropped in lecture. We reached the top of 
Helvellyn and adorned the cross for ten minutes while Jock adjusted 
a tripod in an endeavour to photograph the party through thick 
mist. We commenced the descent, and after a mile’s hike over the 
snow arrived back at our starting point. Thenceforward, the trail 
was laid by a small party with a compass, and proceeding due 
South we eventually reached Grisedale Tarn, where the mist lifted. 
The rest of the descent was comparatively easy, and we completed 
the journey home from Grasmere by bus. That evening, with much 
rejoicing, we fed at the hotel. Roast beef! Roast lamb! Oh, 
boy ! : 
We ate solidly, and by the shapes of our third helpings, we 
inferred that they must have been trimming the bones with a razor. 
Thus fortified, we repaired to the Village Hall, and had dancing, 
games, and yarns round the fire. Margaret has the most amazing 
collection of stories about clergymen and old ladies that we have 
ever heard ! 

Tuesday was an easy day. Mrs. Wokes arrived in the morning, 
and we wandered “not so lonely, in a crowd,” to Wordsworth’s 
cottage, where Mr. Wokes did a creditable piece of bargaining. We 
were taken round by a human gramophone, who showed us the 
seats in which Wordsworth sat, remarking pointedly that they 
were “‘all tied up except one.’’ The culprit stood up! On to 
Grasmere for lunch, where the men went off to “‘ buy tobacco,” 
and a memorable postcard was sent to the Vice-Dean by his Staff. 
Back to Rydal by a terrace walk with glorious views of Grasmere below. 

After our roast pork, we saw the most “ perishing’”’ film pro- 
gramme possible at Ambleside. Afterwards, while yarning round 
the fire, unaccountable things occurred to beds. 

Next morning the male contingent arose very early, and eee 
the girls with tea, followed by wet sponges. 


THE PARTY DISTRIBUTION OF PROTEIN 


GOING UP AND COMING DOWN 
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After an early breakfast, we set out by bus to the Langdale 
Valley, with the intention of climbing Great Gable (“ Clark’). By 
the time we had reached the top of Rosset Gill, waded a stream, 
and negotiated several miles of soft snow, we decided the rain and 
mist on Great Gable would be no better than that on Sprinkling 
Tarn, and forthwith began the descent into Borrowdale via the 
Derwent river. 

The journey was brightened by the attempts of Marie to beat 
Jack’s record for the number of slips per mile. Those beautiful 
breeches suffered ! At one point we had to cross the Derwent, and 
as there were no stepping stones visible, we had to wade above 
our knees. A chain was formed by the men, and the girls were 
helped across—we nearly lost the twins, who are not very big, and 
were in danger of being washed away at any moment. The roll 
was called—two were missing: Bob, who is a “nice boy,’ and 
another. These appeared suddenly on the far side, saying innocently, 
“you can’t get across down there !’’ The chain had to be reformed, 
and a very nice pair of blue corduroy shorts went in up to the 
hips. We splashed down into Borrowdale, the streams being 
popularly known-as “‘ main roads,’ and eventually arrived at 
Rosthwaite Hotel. Here we drank coffee, steamed in front of a fire, 
and left a dreadful mess on the floor. Home by bus, Fritz removing 
certain lower garments under the shade of a blanket, whilst Evelyn 
looked coyly away. 

In the evening we had the traditional “ binge.’”’ Supplies had 
been procured from Keswick by the less energetic members of the 
party, who had had a private ramble. There were Competitions, a 
Boxing Match, Pottéd Dramas, Dances, ‘Sams,’ and we sang 
Sullivan’s songs to*thé' sizzling of Sausages. We gathered round the 
fire, each balancing a sausage on a large hunk of bread in one hand 
and a glass of beer or cider in the other. Our revellings continued 
far into the night, and ended as before with creepy stories by firelight. 

And so to bed. 

A suggestion for staying an extra day had arisen, which caused 
the three most important members of the gang to go into committee 
on the bedroom floor in the early hours. 

We decided to stay. 

In the morning it rained “ cats and dogs,’”’ and we decided to 
go. During breakfast, however, a more potent influence than the 
weather was brought to bear. We decided to stay—on condition 
that the pipes, razors, pyjama cords, etc., that had vanished during 
our assault on Great Gable be restored in full. They were. 

It was much too wet to walk, so we went for a bus tour of the 
lakes—Thirlmere, Derwentwater, Bassenthwaite, Crummockwater, 
and Buttermere. At Buttermere we had lunch, on the windy side 
of a stone wall, but most of us were extremely comfortable beneath 
the rugs from the bus. Jack made himself unpopular with two of 
the three most important members by “ snooping around” and 
taking compromising photographs. 
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On returning to the bus, the driver was missing, and a lady who 
should have known better, gave way to a secret longing, and drove 
the bus up the road. Unfortunately, she could not find “ reverse,” 
and the driver had quite a long walk in the rain—which did not 
improve his temper. We went home via the Whinlatter Pass, 
Keswick, and the Vale of St. John. 

One of us unfortunately succumbed, and was put to bed witha 
sore throat and a temperature. As he was still warm in the morning, 
it was thought wise to send the body home by an early train. The 
rest walked to Ambleside, spent half an hour very suitably in the 
children’s playground, and then set off over Loughrigg Fell to 
Skelwith Force. Here a slight division occurred and three lunches 
had to be thrown over the river. The sun shone gloriously for the 
first time in the week, and full of lunch and contentment, the larger 
party sprawled comfortably on the rocks. By the time the Leader 
was ready to go, the two most important members were much too 
comfortable to stir, and it was some time before the whole party 
set off towards Elterwater. Over Loughrigg Fell again, and home 
along the terrace walk in good time for tea. Suzie and Marie at 
last proved their worth by doing some valuable shopping in 
“Ham ’’bleside and we were soon on our way home from Windermere. 

There was an awful crush at Preston, but Jim did some smart 
work in keeping us a couple of empty carriages all the way from 
Carlisle. We travelled fairly comfortably, one member sleeping 
solidly for the whole journey, in contrast to her sister, who kept 
(iemesteotus awake. .. . 

It was raining at Euston. 

We dumped our kit, and had a much-needed wash and a large 
bacon and egg breakfast at the Corner House, which lasted two 
and a half hours. 

We are all very grateful to Mr. and Mrs. Wokes for the organisa- 
tion of a holiday so enjoyable that even a week of continuous rain 
made no impression upon the happiness and good spirits of every 
one of us. 
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THROUGH THE 
BURETTE. 


(Things we want to know.) 


Who saw red in Pharmacy ? 

Is the other form of iodine Bell 
Camphor ? 

Is Eileen a Fagg ? 

Me, says Jacob ? 

Will flowing muslin Draper snowy 
brow ° 

Did Oxford win the Boat Race, Miss 
M-ll-r? 

Or was she too engaged to notice ? 


The prize was hers—ant how was it won ? 

Were the ten little nigger boys born at Elstree ? 

Where does Mr. Sh - Ic - ck go on Monday afternoon ? 

Is it always Monday afternoon ? 

Is chemistry a vague amorphous physical idea ? 

Why did a certain student wish to linger at B.D.H. ? 

Does distilled water have any physiological action ? 

Are Tyndall cones only visible to lecturers ° 

Is milk popular in physiology lectures ? 

Does Russian rhubarb come from China ? 

Have they found the Treasurer yet ? (See Square Chronicle, Vol. 40.) 
Is something which just holds a pint bottle quite a useful size ? 
Is distilled water expensive enough for Mr. H - bbs ? 


With reference to our remarks in the Burette (Square Chronicle, 
1936, 40, 57), we learn that the sayings of the Sage are disregarded 
in favour of those of Mr. P- tt -rs-n. 


With reference to our remarks in the same number, we note with 
pride that our forecast was perfectly accurate, and a Beest (one) 
did bring Corn forth from the Briers. 


GOING ABROAD. 


Enquiry is made from time to time on the advisability of 
accepting posts abroad. Questions are asked on the climate, cost 
of living, possibility of marriage, future outlook, prospect of return 
and social amenities. Each of these may be treated in turn. 


111 


Climate.—Any place notoriously unhealthy should not be con- 
sidered, whatever the remuneration. However strong the constitution 
it is well to avoid places where Europeans are known at the present 
time to suffer severely from malaria, various forms of fever, and 
other tropical diseases. 


Cost of Living.—As a rule, double the salary usually obtainable 
in England is necessary for living abroad. 

Marriage.—A person going out is best without ties of any kind. 
As a rule the single state is stipulated, for the first three years, 
especially. 

Future Outlook.—At the end of three years on the temporary 
staff, the holder of a post is either given his passage home, or is 
offered a permanency at an increased salary. He is now in a position 
to see what the future offers. In most cases residence is taken up 
and the prospect of a holiday at home after another two or three 
years is looked forward to. This long, or home leave, is granted 
frequently, with the payment of passage to and from destination, 
together with such pay as may have been agreed upon. No one is 
wanted abroad who intends to go out temporarily only. Also, once 
a man leaves England he is likely to be forgotten by those having 
positions to offer at home, there being generally a sufficiency of 
suitable applicants to fill these. 


Social Amenities.—It is necessary to be very clear and candid 
about these. In England, a man, whatever his occupation and 
wherever he may be situated, can always meet with friends and 
have no difficulty in filling in his spare time with genial companion- 
ship. It is different abroad. On arrival he feels the need of friends 
and something to occupy his leisure. There are always clubs for 
football, cricket, hockey, tennis, swimming, volunteering, music, 
photography, and the like. If a newcomer is interested and finds 
one or more of these within his means, he will soon be happy in a 
new circle. Anyone with no interest apart from his occupation will 
be likely to have a dull time. To some may occur the possibility 
of taking up a language, preferably perhaps that of the new country. 
“Old stagers ’’ sometimes speak of such a study as being useless ; 
the advice of all such can be listened to, but need not always be 
followed. The new arrival takes usually a few weeks to “ find him- 
self,’ and it is well at first to make no binding promises. In places, 
membership of some clubs is strictly limited, just as in England there 
are clubs, entry to which is governed by rules of eligibility for 
membership. But there are clubs open to everyone, and no place or 
colony can attract the right kind of man or woman unless such 
social facilities are provided. If anyone is prepared to go out feeling 
able and willing both in body and mind to accommodate himself 
cheerfully to new surroundings and to new people, there is no 
reason why he should not hold a position abroad with satisfaction 
to himself and to all others with whom he may be brought in contact. 
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The following monographs having unfortunately been omitted 
from the B.P. addendum, we have been requested to reproduce 
them here. 


DEMONSTRATORIUM 


Demi. 
Demonstrator. 


CAUTION.—In any part of the British Empire in which 
Demonstrator 1s controlled by law, care must be taken that each article 
bears in large capitals the words “ It 1s dangerous to exceed the stated 
dose.”’ 


Demonstrator is an overgrown student which has been collected 
in the first week in October and injected with an enormous superiority 
complex. It contains considerably over 2 per cent. of other organic 
matter and not less than 100 per cent. of efficiency. 


Characters.—A hard-working individual with a well-developed sense of 
its own importance. Manner, extremely sarcastic and suspicious. Odour, 
varies according to species, some delicately perfumed, others radiating a 
persistent odour of tobacco. Taste, sometimes pleasant, but occasionally 
nauseating. Appearance, some species sartorially correct, others less so; 
occasionally found elegantly besmocked. Habitat, various, generally distri- 
buted, but at 11 a.m. and 3-30 p.m. frequently coagulates under the influence 
of Inf. Thea. 


Tests for Identity—Usually yields when presented with a batch of Pills 
or suppositories a bright green or crimson colour. 


Gives when presented with a freshly cooked report, a violent reaction, 
accompanied with much spluttering ; when the reaction is complete numerous 
red hieroglyphics may be observed. 


Melting point of the washed demonstrator, after drying, is reached slowly, 


is incorrect ; alternatively some species subjected to this treatment may boil. 
Optical rotation, induced by the method of assay, may reach 360°. 


Solubility, temporarily soluble in one part of bluff, from which it rapidly 
precipitates with a very violent reaction. 


_ Tests for Purity—One Demonstrator complies with the limit test for 
gentleness. 


-Assay.—Determine by means of suitable colour glasses the red value 
expressed in international blush, units of one demonstrator, accurately weighed. 
Introduce one standard blonde and allow to mix ; set aside in the dark for five 
minutes. Carefully separate the Demonstrator and re-determine the red 
value by means of suitable colour glasses. One gram should be equivalent to 
not more than 437.44 or less than 437.43 international blush units. 


Storage.—In a cool place, protected from light, in underground caverns 
at 17 Bloomsbury Square. 


Dose. 
2: to. 3 hours. 
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Lect. 
Lecturer. 


CAUTION.—In any part of the British Empire 1n which 
Lecturer 1s controlled by law, care must be taken that each article bears 
in large capitals the words “ It 1s fatal to exceed the stated dose.” 

Lecturer is an overgrown Demonstrator, collected some years 
ago, carefully preserved and becoming dry. Contains not less than 
217 soporific units and considerably less than 1 per cent. of dry 


humour. 

Characters.—Head glabrous, or nearly so, almost invariably rhetorical. 
Frequently covered with a thin layer of powdered chalk, and often associated 
with experiments of doubtful success. 

Tests for Identity—When suitably treated emits characteristic phrases, 
Giicaeas= uite definitely,” ~has all the properties to be expected of -it,’” 
“now you know all about this, don’t you?.”’’, “‘ that reminds me of a little 
sore what l mean to say is 2. , © lilelet-you into a secret,’ ““ this is 
really nothing to do with the syllabus, but you might as well know something 
about it,” ‘“‘ this is a mere diagram ; it’s not supposed to represent anything 
in particular,’’ by which the individual species may be readily recognised. 

Tests for Purity When in full swing, completely unaffected by extraneous 
noise. 

One lecturer, treated with a tardy student generates intense heat. 

Assay.—Introduce one lecturer, accurately weighed and fully wound, into: 
a closed space containing six standard students. Determine the period after 
which response to the lecturer’s chestnuts ceases. Each minute of response is 
equivalent to 49.07 international soporific units. 

While sometimes hardened, lecturer may also be assayed in international 
blush units by the standard blonde method. 


Dose. 
1 to 1} hours. 


THINGS TO COME. 


The following appeared in the Pharmaceutical Journal on 
February 29th, 1948. 7 Vege 

‘“ The honour of opening the new College of the Pharmaceutical 
Society was bestowed upon Mr. Nobody, the Guest Scholar of that 
year. He made an excellent opening speech, a summary of which 
now follows :— 

He began by saying how much honoured he felt to have the 
privilege of breaking a bottle of Mist. Senna Co. on the front door. 
He then went on to describe the numerous improvements made in 
the College. The most important of these was a swimming pool, 
to be used only by the Staff; and a gymnasium, to be used by a 
few sclected members of the Staff. Other improvements were: 
waterbaths in the dispensary that needed no water, and could 
therefore never burn dry, and a large supply of bottles which were 
both dry and clean. (On hearing this, several members of the 
audience were overcome, and swooned.) Another revolutionary 
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change, the speaker went on to say, was the fact that the Chemistry 
Laboratory was now situated on the ground floor, and not only 
that, but rumours were freely circulating that a complete set of 
apparatus, including that for distillation, was being provided for 
each student. 

In the Pharmacognosy Department, free sets of slides and cover 
slips were being supplied to each student. Since the Pharmacy 
in the old building had been so unique, it was felt that nothing could 
be gained by any change, and that the whole Department should 
remain unaltered. 

The speaker finished up by saying that the Guest Scholarship 
was usually won by light blue students. This helped to preserve 
the tone and moral uplift of the College. Then, taking careful aim, 
he smashed the bottle of Mist. Senna Co. over the front door. 


THE SQUARE PHARMACIST. 


WITH APOLOGIES TO “ BAB.” 
If you want a recipe for that popular mystery 
Known to the world as a Square Pharmacist— 
Take all the remarkable people in Pharmacy 
And secundum artem fiat a mist :— 


Take the skill of Prof. Burn while a-hacking up cats and dogs, 
Keenness of Tommy disseting a stem ; | 
Cute explanations of Wilf with his springs and knobs, 

Wrath of a Mel when you cook up your chem. 

Berry and Mummery hunting for bugs and stuff, 

Dyer and Wokes with their blood and their gall ; 

Odours of Ronald with filthy old pip:-a-puff, 

Tackle of Ted as he dribbles the ball. 

Powers of Frank Hartley for deep concentration, 

Toughness of Liz with her whacking great shin pads on ; 
Loud voice of Sam as he spots your dud overdose, 

Absence of Leonard—for most of the week he goes. 

Fairbairn and Forsdike, of each just a touch of him ; 

Little of Edkins—but not very much of him. 

Ah 
Take of these elements all that are fusible, 
Mix ’em all up in a pipkin or crucible, 

Set ’em to simmer and take off the scum 
And a Square Pharmacist is the residuum ! 


PHARMACEUTICAL PERSONALITIES. 


\ 


Pies 
EES 


( 


My 


ne U4 


ey eS 


A spat. and a smile broad and happy, 

Are the features, well known of tuis chappie, 
He hates his songs slow, 

So he shouts ‘‘ Let it go, 

Let’s have volume, and just make it snappy.” 
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UPEIEE: 


It is amazing what little things will affect the destiny of entire 
communities. Considering the individual—how often has the colour 
of a woman’s eyes or the touch of her lips changed a man from a 
raging beast, or a pharmacist, into a gentle creature compared with 
which a gambolling lamb is the essence of savagery ? The remarkable 
thing about it, however, is not so much the cause of the transforma- 
tion—-often trivial—-but the means by which or the circumstances 
in which it occurs, in many cases without any tangible warning 
or visible sign, and the person affected is not aware of the change 
until long after it has taken place, and when he does realise it, he 
has a rude awakening, like the chap who forgot to test the sealing 
of his ampoules and discovered, five minutes before the end of the 
examination, that they had all boiled dry. 

Something of the sort must have happened to the frequenters of 
the sacred precincts known as the Men’s Common Room. Well 
does the writer remember; in the early days of the first term, the 
babel of voices which greeted anyone entering the room, an uproar 
in which the predominating phrase seemed to be “ Have you heard 
this one ?’’ A deathly silence would ensue for a brief spell whilst 
the joker expanded his theory, to be followed by a loud and pro- 
longed burst of laughter reminiscent of the yokel’s “ guffaw,”’ only 
much worse ; more body in it, if you know what I mean. This 
went on for some time until, after a few weeks, they could hardly 
wait for one to finish before beginning another. And that, I regret 
to say, was not all ; there was always to be seen at each window a 
group of highly-excited gentlemen who would vie with each other 
in praising or deprecating——and in no uncertain terms—-the charms 
or otherwise of such specimens of feminine beauty as could be 
perceived far below on the pavement of the Square. Vastly interest- 
ing, I assure you. 

This state of affairs went on for some time, until those who 
frequented the Common Room were divided into two groups. The 
larger group consisted of those who told, well, indelicate stories ; 
the other of those who told clean ones, not nearly so funny. This 
group was very unpopular. A time came, however, when a certain 
number of our lads paid a sporting visit to a certain seat of learning, 
and when there, were much taken aback by what they saw, and more 
particularly, by what they heard. They were, in short, shown very 
clearly that in the gentle art of yarning they had a long way to go. 

On arriving home, they pointed out that there was great need 
for moral reform ; in fact, that some kind of conversational readjust- 
ment was indicated. To cut a long story short, this was done, 
spontaneously, and by all concerned, until at the present time, 
whenever some bright spark wishes to relate an anecdote, and 
publicly signifies, by a half-smothered chuckle, his desire to do so, 
we all glance at each other with a sort of “ Ought we ?’’ look on 
our faces, which generally discourages the would-be storyteller. 
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More than that, the study of the finer features of feminine form 
appears to have languished sadly : nobody ever looks out of the 
window these days. . 

And so we “ Hear no evil, See no evil, and Speak no evil.’’ 
Quite a moral transformation has taken place in the M.C.R. It 
remains to be seen whether it is for better—or worse: as the 
Mexicans say, “‘ Quien sabe ? ”’ 

(The author of this article does not seem too enthusiastic about 
moral reform. We can only hope that the influence of some Good 
Woman may change him from “a raging beast, or pharmacist, 
into some gentle creature.’’—-Eb.) 


IF 


(WitH APOLOGIES TO KIPLING). 

If you can make the vilest stinks invented, 

And work in them from morn till late at night ; 
Or with your lot be perfectly contented 

When you are asked to fool with dynamite. 
If you remain still very calm and placid 

When plant officials effervesce and fret ; 
Or, being told to test a fuming acid, 

Can suck it through a 1 c.c. pipette. 


If you don’t get just what the boss expected, 
Yet have the pluck the true results to state, 
And from the truth refuse to be deflected, 
And never stoop to adding in the date. 
If you can read a bunch of sample numbers, 
When all the labels have been soaked in crude, 
And can, when one awakes you from your slumbers 
At 2 a.m., respond in cheerful mood. 


If you can drop the fruit of your exertion, 
Before you weighed it, on the concrete floor, 
And feeling not a symptom of aversion, 
Can start again as blithely as before, 
If you can take a broken dessicator, 
And from it improvise a Leibig still, 
Or gauge the rainfall by the dehydrator, 
And give three hours a week to first-aid drill. 


If you can subjugate all thoughts of pleasure, 
And still retain a meed of self-esteem, 
If you can give your few short hours of leisure, 
To keeping up with every modern theme. 
If you donate your every working minute, 
And seek your sole reward in duty done, 
Yours is the Lab. and everything that’s in it, 
And what is more, you’re welcome to it, Son. ANON. 


118 
ADVERTISEMENT. 


“It pays to advertise ’’ we are told. Indeed it does, and therein 
lies a tragedy of modern civilisation. The repulsive appearance of 
London’s streets to-day is partly due to bad architecture, partly 
to the absence of any real control over the prolific development of 
private enterprise, but in the main to advertisement. The ugly 
buildings are interspersed with far uglier hoardings, every shop is 
disfigured by innumerable hanging signs, and even the road traffic, 
public, commercial and private vehicles alike, are ruthlessly daubed 
with advertisement. Even the sky is fouled by aeroplanes with 
trailers or smoke screens by day, and the ugly red glow of the neon 
signs by night. It is as though the city were in the grip of some 
immense Plasmodium that relentlessly spreads its formless mass 
over every inch of exposed surface. Truly London should have its 
face washed and some healing ointment applied if ever it would 
be a fair city. 

Those, however, are only some of the more obvious symptoms 
of the disease. It goes far deeper. Nearly every newspaper, besides 
wearing the scars on its front and back pages, breathes advertise- 
ment, or what is a far more virulent form of the same thing, propa- 
ganda, in its every column. Besides choosing your tobacco and 
deciding what you shall eat, the daily paper does your thinking for 
you. And that is the heart of the canker. It is rather amusing that 
advertisement should make you buy a bar of chocolate ; it is not 
so amusing that it should make you prepared to pay five shillings 
for twopennyworth of medicine ; and it is the tragedy of our age 
that it should choose for you your government. It is this latter, 
the propaganda, that is so damnable, because it is so subtle. This 
blatant stuff from Northcliffe House deceives none of us, but the 
carefully worded editorials in support of a government say, with a 
little criticism of minor points judiciously applied, is well nigh 
irresistible. What a cast iron case can be made out of anything if 
only you choose the right facts for emphasis and gloss over or 
forget the others. But believe none of it. No case is cast iron. 
Usually those very ones that seem the most plausible are the most 
weak. The trouble is that you will not think for yourselves, and 
the advertisers and propagandists simply take advantage of this 
remarkable fact. You are not presented with the facts and then 
allowed to decide for yourself on a course of action. On the con- 
trary, you are presented with that assortment of facts and fiction 
that will best play upon some psychological weakness in the human 
make-up ; the “ British Lion ’’ is a much over-worked appeal to a 
falsesense ofheroics. But withall, we are not asked to use our reason. 

Fortunately with the spread of education the advertisement 
‘disease in its more obvious form, the advertised article, is losing 
some of its virulence. The public is beginning to look with some 
scepticism and even distaste on the long-endured patent medicine 
ramp. The pharmacist of the future, especially if he be one of those 
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who talk so blithely of making pharmacy a profession, would do 
well to remember this. For so long as he continues to associate 
himself with this degrading type of business he can hardly expect 
to command sufficient respect from a thinking public to style his 
calling “‘ profession.” 

Even more degrading is it to take your opinions from the 
headlines of your daily. That is playing into the hands of the 
propagandists. Granted, they are difficult to escape, but there is 
one simple remedy, and that is to try a hair of the dog that bites 
you. ead two newspapers instead of one. Try another of a 
different colour, and having read both, think. You will at least be 
convinced of the amazing ingenuity of editors. And perhaps at the 
next election you will not do just what the owner of the newspaper 
wants of you. When this happens, propaganda will fail. And so 
will dictatorships. 


ABSTRACTA 
OR 
THOUGHTS ON IDLY TURNING THE PAGES OF THE B.P. 
On page number one, which is really the start, 
Are the general notices : valuable part, 
With an opening chat on the titles of Preps. 
Unexciting, so let us move on a few steps. 
Identity, Purity, Doses and Measures, 
Learning their details is one of life’s pleasures. 
Page nine and page ten deal with “ part ’’ and “ per cent.” 
Telling exactly what really is meant, 
When each of these terms is correctly applied 
To liquids, and gases, and solids beside. 
We now reach the monographs—Acetum Squille ; 
Urginea Scilla of Lilly Famille 
With Acid. Acet. Dilutum is left 
For seven whole days till of goodness bereft. 
The liquid’s decanted, the marc is well pressed, 
The pressings are then all mixed up with the rest. 
Then the whole shoot is brought to the boil, and while hot 
Is filtered—That’s how Acet. Scille is got. 
The acids then follow, both conc. and dilute, 
Note Hydrocyanic of poisonous repute— 
Don’t take too large doses if you’d keep alive 
The maximum dosage, in minims, is five. 
Lard is the internal fat of Sus scrofa, 
The first ointment base that we’ve seen described so far. 
Adeps. Benz. next to plain Adeps. we keep, 
Both followed by Wool Fat from wool of the sheep. 
Turning the pages we find we alight 
At alcohol—move on before we get tight. 
Diluted as ninety or eighty or se’nty, 
Sixty or forty-five, twenty-five, twenty ; 
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There’s one we've omitted to put on the sheet, ~' 
It’s fifty per cent—now the list is complete. 
Aloe ! let’s skip it with maximum haste, 

We don’t like the tests and we don’t like the taste. 
From all Antitoxina, too, we will turn, 

For these have been dealt with elsewhere by Prof. Burn. 
Two Orange peels next, then Peru and Tolu, 

Pulv. Belladona with leaf and root, too. = 
Buchu with not more than five per cent. stem in} 
Colchicum present as “‘ Cormus’”’ and ‘‘ Semen,” 
Colocynth five per cent. seeds may contain, 

And two per cent. pericarp—both are quite plain, 
And show up in powder remarkably well. 

With first phloroglucin and then HC]. 

Confections, Copaiba, Creosote, Creta, 

Dextrose with sweet taste (but sucrose is sweeter). 
Dig. Pulverata adjusted must be, 

If for consumption by you or by me ; it 

But for galenical work, if you choose, 
Powder that’s only been assayed you'll use. 

Pages of extracts next, Liq. Soft and Siccum, 

So many, no wonder examiners pick ’em. i 
Iron salts, Filix-mas, Fennel and Gentian, 

We'll pass all these by with no more than a mention ; 
Infusions from Cortex or Folia or Rad. 

Remember you never should use.“ aqua ad.”’ 

Two pages on Insulin—leave that to you, 

And look up the Assay on page six-one-two. 
Lamelle for eyes, linimenta for sprains, 

For shifting rheumatics and all aches and pains. | 
Liquor Arsen. one per cent. weight.in v. 

Donovan one per cent. also we see. 

Myrrh from the stem of the genus Commiphora, -: 
Nitrous monoxide to sniff through your snifferer. 
Oculenta and Olea, Paraffin Liq., 

Paraldehyde, Pepsinum, please take your pick ; 

Pills, Powders, Quassia, Quillaja, Quinine 

(Four doses ten grains and two are fifteen). 

Senna occurring as leaflets or pods _, 

Has one per cent. stalks in and two per cent. odds. 
The syrups and Tinctures and Toxins ignoring 
(Our.B.P. is getting a little bit boring), 

We'll rush past the ointments and vaccines as well, 
And rush past Valerian because of the smell. | ;:, 
Which brings us to Zingiber, unbleached and dried 
In pieces about six point five c.m. wide. 

Before we close down let’s take one more big stride 
To look up the page that’s our. mainstay and guide, 
The methods by which all injections are done, 

Our bane and aversion—page six-thirty-one. 
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THE CRIME; 


Towards dusk he took up his position at the edge of the wood, 
his dark clothes making him almost invisible in the shadows. So 
far, there had been no hitch in his plans. There had been no other 
wayfarers on the lttle-frequented path that he had chosen—none 
who would gaze questioningly at the gun which was now resting 
snugly in the crook of his arm. As he stepped stealthily on his 
way, the birds seemed to hush their twilight song, as if the sight of 
his grimly determined face had quelled the joy in their hearts. He 
thought of this, and shivered slightly as the air was made shrill by 
the eerie cry of an owl. 

The moon was rising now, and he moved slightly to come more 
closely into the shadow of the gnarled old tree against which he stood. 
In another few minutes the clearing ahead would be brightly illum- 
inated by the moon, and it was then that he expected to see his 
victim. The last few evenings he had made a careful study of his 
habits, and lying hungry and wakeful night after night the plan 
had gradually formed in his mind, rapidly growing in his brain as 
he perfected each detail. 

This was his first crime, and he reflected bitterly that necessity 
had driven him to it. 

Suddenly he tensed. His keen ears had caught a slight sound. 
There was a shadowy form at the other side of the clearing. The 
victim seemed to be skirting the trees at that side instead of crossing 
directly ; as soon as he left the protecting shadow, however, he 
would be an easy target. The man in the dark clothes raised the 
weapon to his shoulder. He regretted having to use a shotgun, 
but to obtain a rifle one had to have a permit, and that would have 
meant questions being asked. 

He clicked up the safety catch and stood, finger resting on the 
trigger, motionless and watchful. Then he fired, the sound of the 
shot mingling with the scream of the victim, as he spun, then fell. 

For a few minutes the wood was made noisy with the startled 
cries of the awakened birds. This gradually quietened, and it was 
not until all was still once more that the man ventured to move. 
Meanwhile, he had reloaded, carefully picking up the spent cartridge 
which had fallen to the ground and slipping it into his pocket. 

He smiled grimly as he did so—he did not intend to leave any 
clues for inquisitive officials to pick up. Then moving quietly 
forward he flung a sack over the body, lifted it on to his shoulder, 
and started down the lonely path by which he had come. 

Half an hour’s walk brought him to his cottage. Moving quietly 
to an outhouse, he suspended the body from a rafter, then stepped 
outside and carefully locked the door. Inside the cottage his wife, 
with a white strained face, was anxiously waiting. 

“Well, John,”’ she said fearfully, “1s everything all right ? ”’ 

“ Sure it’s all right,’’ said the poacher ; “‘ we’ll have jugged hare 
to-morrow !”’ 
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THE ARTICLE WHICH WAS NEVER WRITTEN. 


“Will you write something for the Square Chronicle ?”’ 
* Yes certainly.< 
** * * 
“Have you written that article for the Chronicle yet ?”’ 
PeyVell(ey senlotniuite eral liletoyou aavertecoon sm 
* * * 
“Finished your article yet ? ”’ 
mr Noteouiten 
* * * 
“ How about that article you were writing for me? ”’ 
“ Don’t worry ; I’m busy.” 
* * * 
“Oh, do try and get that article finished—no one tries.”’ 
“ Oh, all right ; but I’m terribly busy at the moment.” 
x x x 


/Hinishedmet.) 
“No! Haven't started it.”’ 
“ But you said you had.”’ 


eWWell@s =) ve lostite. 
* cd * 
»* What-about that article ?>” 
“How can I swot for these -—— exams and write articles at the 
same time ?”’ 
* * * 
PullaVerV OU cea ks 
BIRTHS. 


HoRNE.—-On March 22nd,-to Ella, wife of Bernard Lionel 
Horne, M.P.S., of Ashford, Middlesex——a daughter. 


Precc.~-On November 2lst, at 9 Effingham House, Larkhall — 
Estate, London, S.W.8, to Viola Irene, wife of Lawrence Pegg, 
M.P.S.—a son. 


RitcHincs.—On April 28th, at St. Ann’s Nursing Home, 
Nottingham, to Kathleen Hill, wife of Donald Kershaw Ritchings, 
M.P.S., of 10 Rydale Road, Daybrook, Nottingham—a daughter. 


ENGAGEMENTS. 


GREENSMITH—HoLMEs.—-The engagement is announced between 
‘Claud Cecil Greensmith, M.P.S., of Soham, Cambridgeshire, and 
Irene Rose Holmes, M.P.S., of Norbury, London, S.W.16. 


HoORNE-TATTERSALL.—The engagement is announced between 
Dr. J. Nuttall Horne, of St. Thomas’s Hospital, London, and Hilda 
Irene Tattersall, M.P.S., of Westbourne, Helmshore, Lancashire. 
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MARRIAGES. 


DRAKE-JONES.—On March 27th, at Zion Chapel, Corwen, 
Donald Owen Drake, M.P.S., of 7 St. Margaret’s Court, St. Margaret’s 
Road, Wanstead, London, E.12, to Gwyneth Mair Jones, M.P.S., of 
Corwen. 

JENNER-TENNANT.—On April 3rd, of St. Andrew’s Church, 
Highgate, Roy Maurice Jenner, B.Sc., B.Pharm., Ph.C., of Wembley, 
to Mary Kathleen Tennant, of Highgate. 


PAYLER—BARKER.—On October. 13th, 1936, in Madras. The 
Rev. Albert Payler, of the Methodist Mission, Madurantakam, 
South India, to Sarah Amy Barker, formerly of Chichester. 


WINTER-SIMMONS.—On June 7th, at St. Andrew’s Church, 
Eaton, Norwich, by the Rev. H. Llewellyn, Charles William Winter, 
M.P.S., of Leiston, to Phyllis M. Simmons, of Christchurch Road, 
Norwich. 


DEATHS: 


Brain.—On February 13th, at Thringston, Wellington Road 
North, Heaton Chapel, Stockport, Alfred Lucas Blain, M.P.S., 
pharmaceutical chemist, of Stockport, aged 77. The funeral took 
place at the Manchester Southern Cemetery on February 17th. 


Curr.—On December 6th, suddenly, at 453 Caledonian Road, 
London, N.7, Joshua Harcombe Cuff, M.P.S., chemist and druggist, 
aged 70. Mr. Cuff was a member of the Society’s Council from 1908 
to 1920. He passed the “ Minor ’”’ in 1887, having been a student 
in the School of Pharmacy. 


KeErRrFooT.—On December 30th, 1936, Thomas Kerfoot, M.P.S., 
pharmaceutical chemist, of Springwood Hall, Bardsley, Lancashire, 
aged 96. Mr. Kerfoot was the governing director of Thomas Kerfoot 
ana Co,; Lid. 


MANDER.—On December 28th, Alfred Mander, Ph.C., F.C.S., 
of Belle Vue Pharmacy, Malvern, aged 69. Mr. Mander was a Jacob 
Bell Memorial Scholar in 1887, Silver Medallist in botany and in 
pharmacy in 1888, and in 1889 he was awarded the Society’s Medal 
in silver. Mr. Mander had been in business in Malvern for over 
forty years. He leaves a widow, two sons and a daughter. The 
interment took place on December 31st, at Malvern. 
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SUPPLEMENT 


The School of Pharmacy 


(UNIVERSITY OF LONDON) 


Students’ Association 


MEMBERS. 
ADDITIONS. 


E.uis, S. B. J., 77 Sturlea Road, Chatham, Kent. 
WALKER, F.G.-C., Tally Ho, Felbridge, East Grinstead. 
tWHAYMAN, Miss M. H., 49 Kendall Road, Beckenham, Kent. 


ALTERATIONS. 


Delete BARKER, Miss S. A.; insevt PAYLER, Mrs. A. (née BARKER, S. A.), 
Methodist Mission, Mandurantakam, Chingleput District, South India. 

HARTLEY, F., 7 Roll Gardens, Barkingside, Ilford, Essex. 

MILLIGAN, Miss E. H., Dallington, 28 The Green, Ewell, Surrey. 

THOMPSON, Miss K. G., Cheviot, Park Road, Colchester, Essex. 
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